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Slippery When Wet 


Author's Notes: 


In this universe,Jerry is kind of a Daddydom and Stoney is a bit of a little, which explains their interactions and 
Jerry kind of treating Stone like a child. Set in current times at their current ages. 


"No, Stoney. The cast iron skillet doesnt go in the dishwasher," Jerry shook his head. His husband certainly 
tried, and he was adorable when doing so. But he was definitely not Susie Homemaker. The cleaning tasks usually 
fell to Jerry, who was happy to do them. Stoney's area of expertise, aside from his talented long fingers being 
put to excellent use in bed, didn't extend much past basic cooking skills. Their arrangement was usually Stone 


cooking and Jerry cleaning. 


This night, however, Stone wanted to help clean the kitchen. Jerry, being the adoring husband he was, obliged. 
He mostly humored Stone's attempts to be domestic, because he wasn't really cut out for it. Part of what 
kept them together so long was their willingness to compromise and work together within one another's 


limitations. It might not be a traditional relationship but it definitely worked for them. Since they had found 


each other, they had brought out the best in one another and complemented each other well 


So this night, Jerry could barely hide his amusement at his husband's attempt to load a dishwasher. Clearly 
Stoney could use a crash course. Being the good little househusband Jerry was, he intended to do just that. 


"No cast iron skillets, no large pans, and utensils go in the little container on the bottom rack. You'll get it, 


babe. Don't worry," Jerry said, to Stone's blushing and slight embarassment. 
"And if you pass the test, you get rewarded” 


Stone couldn't stop himself from going even redder at the thought of what Jerry could mean by "reward" 
Jerry's rewards were definitely worth the wait and whatever task he asked of Stone. Jerry knew how to make 


him feel so good, make his body vibrate and shudder. Oh yes, he was going to pay attention. 


"Okay Stoney, plates on top rack, all facing one way." Stone did as he was asked. Then he took the utensils they 
had used and placed them in the bottom corner basket designated for such items. 


"Now the fun part. Take the detergent and gently pour it into the little hole until the green light comes on. 
Then replace the cap and close the door." Stone did as he was asked, to praise from his husband and a kiss on 


his cheek. 


"Now slowly turn the knob until it beeps. This will turn the washer on" Again, Stone did as he was asked. Having 
fulfilled his task, Jerry planted another kiss on his husband, this time full on the mouth. 


"Okay baby, you did so good! Ready to go upstairs for your reward?" Jerry asked. 


Stone nodded in agreement. 
"Well let's go then!" Jerry picked Stone up and carried him up the stairs to their bedroom, where he proceeded 


to show Stoney exactly what happens when good boys do their chores to satisfaction. Two hours later, after 
they had both brought each other to screaming, shuddering release, Stone finally spoke. 


‘Jerry,thank you. | know I'm difficult and sometimes | don't do things the way you would expect, but I'm glad 


you put up with me and give me a chance to at least try. | love you." 


Jerry looked at his husband, tears pricking his eyes. He was so proud of his baby. "I love you too Stoney. You 
did so good. Now get some sleep." 


And they slept. 


